nose. Why, thai poor devil's been too big a fool
to be anything else but honest.
ROSEL : And do you think Fm going to make
myself a fool before the whole of London ? Do
you think I'm going to let my friends In, and
everyone else, just to please you ? You're
thinking a fat lot about me, aren't you ? Just
about as much as you ever thought of Jim
Barcaldine.

DORIS : Frn just thinking of Mabel and that
poor little baby, without a mother, and without
a father.

ROSEL : Very nice of you. We know all that.
Tou get your pretty ideas and Fve got to do the
paying. I stick and slave in this office just for
fun, I suppose ; just to pass the day. And the
first time you take it into your head to be sorry
for somebody it's me that's got to foot the bill.
It's me that's got to let in all my pals. And why ?
Not because of Mabel Barcaldine and her poor
wretch of a husband. Not because of their dead
daughter. No. Pm to be kicked over because
some brat has come into the world, and thafs
something you've had to do without !

{She has got her gloves in her hand and she slashes
him across the face with them. They appear to catch
him in the eyes as he holds his hands up to them and
bends his head as if in pain.

DORIS : Oh, that's It, Is it ? That's it 1 That's
it! That's it !

[The CLERK opens the door.

CLERK : Arthur's just rung up------

DORIS (swinging round) : Get out of it. Get out
of It ! D'you hear ?

[The CLERK goes.
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